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Julia and Dreamer 


On September 4, 1982, at the World Science Fiction Convention in Chicago, I became 
a Julia Ecklar fan. She had just finished singing to wild applause and, being a long-time 
Star Trek fan myself, I was clapping and smiling with the rest of the crowd. On the 
airplane home, despite having recorded over ten hours of music that weekend, the only 
song I played again and again was Born Again Trek. It was wonderful recalling that 
television show, its good and bad points, and marvelling at how well the song brought 
those feelings and images together for me. 


FACT: The Traveller was the first songbook (and tape) by Julia Ecklar. 
MYTH: Julia gets angry when she finds out someone has parodied one of her songs. 


The Julia Ecklar voice. It's what most people remember, and many (myself included) 
would gladly trade their voices or other possessions to have her richness and clarity of 
sound. Both live and in recorded form, Julia has demonstrated her versatility as vocalist 
and performer. That she is as convincing with others' works as with her own has 
allowed her to be seen by some as simply a good singer. Dreamer will hopefully 
reinforce the fact that Julia writes good songs. Even great songs. 


FACT: Stephen King has received more than a few copies of Julia's performance of 
Daddy's Little Girl. 
MYTH: The motion picture, Starman, was inspired by Thoughts of a Homeless Alien. 


This collection contains songs written between 1980 and 1989, from Julia's beginning 
as a songwriter to the present, and covers a variety of subjects and styles. By her own 
admission, she is not prolific; cranking out songs doesn't work for her. Fortunately, 
Julia has been inspired often enough to create songs I know I'll never forget. And better 
still, you will not have to slave over worn-out or fuzzy recordings to transcribe the songs 
found here in Dreamer. For those of us who have (What is that planet's name in God 
Lives on Terra? Or those chords in Fallen Angel -- ack!), we can finally retire our travel- 
and use-worn copies. 


FACT: Julia encourages people to sing her songs! 
MYTH: Julia's songs are too difficult. (MAJOR MYTH!!!) 


Also, take a moment from learning all of the songs herein to admire Larry Warner's 
cover art and interior illustrations. Nice, aren't they? Okay, take a deep breath (you 


warmed up, didn't you?) and try some of Julia Ecklar's songs on for size! 


-- Joey Shoji, September 1990. 
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Dreamer 


and died? 


gone 


hope has all 


you save the peo - ple when their 


How will 


laid and 


they’ve 


you make them hear your words when too many nights 


How will 


Or 


them happi -ness, 


to find 


do 


What can we 


Where can we go? 


above, 


lost 


is 


their hope has gone below, And faith 


them love? When all 


say to give 


you. "Oh, Abba! Our 


lives depend on 


you. 


their lives depend on 


Dreamer, 


We’ve lost 


to die, 


we’re afraid 


"Take us to our homes! Messiah, 


they cry. 


Saviour!" 


ad lib.) 


(instrumental 


our 


too many of 


Dreamer, 


No, 


people? 


- Gulia Ecklar 
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Dreamer 


Dreamer 


Dm 

How will you save the people when their hope has all gone and died? 

Dm 

How will you make them hear your words when too many nights they've laid and cried? 


Cc 
Where can we go? 
Gm Cc Gm CG 
What can we do to find them happiness, or say to give them love? 
Gm C: Gm Cc 
When all their hope has gone below, and faith is lost above, 
Cc Gm Cc 


Dreamer, their lives depend on you. 


Nothing left to live for but a lonely man who follows a dream; 
Nothing left to die for but a promise of what might have been. 
How can we live? 

How can we run entire homes away from what they always knew, 
When there's no more safety left to find and rest is not in view? 
Dreamer, their lives depend on you. 


Gm C. Gm c 
"Oh, Abba! Our Savior!" they cry. "Take us to our homes! 
Gm GC Gm C 
Messiah, we're afraid to die, we've lost too many of our own, 
B? 
Of our own." 
(C Gm C Dm) 


How will you save the people when their faith in you goes free and flies? 
How will you buy their courage when there isn't any left inside? 
Even a man 
With a mission that's so holy, is one day doomed to die. 
Gm c B’ 
Then to whom will you leave the people? No dreamer, not I. 
B’ G° D 
Please, Father, not I. 
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Innocence Lost 


Gm Am Am D D7 


In-no-cence lost, like the first winds of summer, Manhood up- running me _ soon. 


Gm Am Cc Dm 
Daydreams all dead, and__night _ truths >- place them. I chase them and 


Dm® 


hear their dark iunc. There’s A song in the midst of the summer, With 


birds singing love everywhere. A_ bo with his heart o-ver -flowing, In his 
Cc Am D D7 pc Dm Am Dm 


° : — 
innocence, having no _— care. But the | hear, but can’t answer the call. 
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Innocence Lost 


Gm Am Cc Dm 

Innocence lost, like the first winds of summer; 

Gm Am D-D’ 

Manhood uprunning me soon. 

Gm Am Cc Dm 

Daydreams all dead, and night truths to replace them. 
Dm Am Dm 


I chase them and hear their dark tune. 


There's nowhere to run and no youth to use running. 
Nothing but fear spurs me on. 

My past is behind and, somehow, I can't see it, 
Like the words of a forgotten song. 


C-Am G 
A song in the midst of the summer, 
D Cc 
With birds singing love everywhere. 
C-Am G 
A boy with his heart overflowing, 
e Am D-D’ 


In his innocence having no care. 
(Am Gm Dm Dm Am Gm Cm Am Dm) 


But the music fades fast, 

Faster still when I'm trying. 

The memories leave echoes behind. 
Like the chords of that song, 

Now lost in confusion, 

My innocence lost back in time. 


I can't find the peace 

That should come with the learning; 
I can't find the meanings at all. 
And the tune won't come back, 

It just taunts from a distance, 

And [ still hear old innocence call. 
I hear but can't answer the call. 
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1. 
2: 
3; 


dig - 
get 


The Survivor's 


G 


Song 


Tell me a - bout hope. 
Tell me how we’ve won. 
Tell me a - bout hope. 


Tell me of no -bil - it - ty, Of 
Tell me we're at least a —- live, That 
Tell me _ that the souls I see, Who 


ni-ty, hu - man -i - ty. 
to live be - fore we die. 


Dm 


Tell me what we’re wait 


Tell me _ that the crowds I see 


- ing for, 


we 


are 
what 


ty; Of how the tears in dy - 


ga - thered out of loyal - ing , eyes. will 
lies be - yond those bolted doors. Tell me that the world I’ll see is 
Cc Am E EF 

see where our brief fu - ture lies. Yes, tell me how. 

not all that it used to be. Yes, tell me how. 


Are not our on-ly lega + 


time _ will 
fall - ing 
trust will 
Tell me 


Am 


Tell 


There’ll be no-thing worth living for, so tell 


help those left to see 
ash and tainted land 
be a - live a- gain, 
that hu - man i- ty 


Dm 


we’ve grown be - yond our frail  - ty; 
are not all that is left of man, 
There'll be men left to try a - gain. 
won't re - peat such in- san-i - ty. 


Es 


me that in a_ year or 


E E7 


more _ there’ll be something worth living 


Am 
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That 
That 


me how to go on. 


The Survivor's Song 


Am Cc 
Tell me about hope. 
Dm G Cc Am 
Tell me of nobility, of dignity, humanity. 
Dm E E’ = Am Dm 
Tell me that the crowds I see are gathered out of loyalty; 
EP gE’ Cc Am 
Of how the tears in dying eyes will see where our brief future lies. 
E E’ 
Yes, tell me how. 
Am Cc 
Tell me how we've won. 
Dm G Cc Am 
Tell me we're at least alive, that we get to live before we die. 
Dm E FE’ Am Dm 
Tell me what we're waiting for, what lies beyond those bolted doors. 
EP Ee c Am 
Tell me that the world I'll see is not all that it used to be. 
E ad 
Yes, tell me how. 
Am Cc 
Tell me about hope. 
Dm G Cc Am 
Tell me that the souls I see, who scream in silent agony, 
Dm ae 
Are not our only legacy, 
Am Dm E E* 
That time will help those left to see we've grown beyond our frailty; 
Am Dm E E’ 
That falling ash and tainted land are not all that is left of man; 
Am Dm E gE 
That trust can be alive again, there'll be men left to try again. 
Am Dm E Ee 
Tell me that humanity won't repeat such insanity. 
Am Dm F E 
Tell me that in a year or more there'll be something worth living for. 
F Dm E ia Am 


There'll be nothing worth living for, so tell me how to go on. 
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Temper of Revenge 


Wewere swom to protect a Timeless land, Our steel pledged to greater goals. 
Dm Gm Am Dm Gm A A7 


Meant to serve what our lords deemed as good, Part of a greater whole. We 
Dm Am Dm F Am Dm Gm 


swore lords a_ pledge with breath and tongue —A pledge I now break with my 


heart. Those be-liefs im-pede what I’m called now to do, My allegiances sunder a- 


grave. That shattered life I can never retrieve, No well -meaning wizard can 
A7 Dm Am Dm F Am Dm F 


save! So find mea horse, as red as the sun. Find mea blade that will 


make their blood mn. I will ride out at dawn while the sun’s in the sky So the 
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_ Temper of Revenge 


Dm Am Dm Dm F Am 
buzzards can see where the bodies will lie. Bring me my lance; bring my shield. 


Strong as my sword is the vengeance I wield. To seek vengeance is wrong claim my 
Cc Dm Cc Am Dm Am Dm Cc Dm 


masterful lords, but vengeance has tempered my sword. Vengeance has tempered my sword. 


pan ed Ta 


———— 


(dll 


Hil ll i ; 
wut) wi lo lic (ih Mar Sy (Te 
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Temper of Revenge 


Dm Am Dm F Am 
We were sworn to protect a Timeless land, 
Dm Gm AA’ 
Our steel pledged to greater goals. 
Dm Gm Am Dm 
Meant to serve what our lords deemed as good, 
Gm A A’ 


Part of a greater whole. 


We swore lords a pledge with breath and tongue -- 
A pledge I now break with my heart. 

Those beliefs impede what I'm called now to do, 
My allegiances sunder apart. 


My soul was torn from me this day; 
Half of me lies interred in his grave. 
That shattered life I can never retrieve, 
No well-meaning wizard can save! 


Dm Am Dm F Am 
So find me a horse, as red as the sun. 
Dm F G A 
Find me a blade that will make their blood run. 
Dm F Cc Dm 
I will ride out at dawn while the sun's in the sky 
Am CG Dm AmDm 
So the buzzards can see where the bodies will lie. 
Dm Am Dm F Am 
Bring me my lance; bring my shield. 
Dm F G A 
Strong as my sword is the vengeance I wield. 
Dm F G Dm 
To seek vengeance is wrong claim my masterful lords, 
Cc Am Dm Am 
But vengeance has tempered my sword. 
Dm Cc Dm 
Vengeance has tempered my sword. 
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Temper of Revenge 


My companion was made to be half of me; 
We were sealed in both body and soul. 
What is life to one human alone? 

How can one unpartnered be whole? 


He was slaughtered at night, not a warrior's death. 
All goodness seemed useless and vile. 

Good let my fragile world be destroyed; 

My oaths by such lies were defiled! 


Forgive me, my lords, for what I do. 

Know that this sinner is suffering, too. 

But your virtues pure don't allow what I plan, 
And, by God, I'll pay killers their due! 


So find me a horse, as red as the sun. 

Find me a blade that will make their blood run. 

I will ride out at dawn while the sun's in the sky 

So the buzzards can see where the bodies will lie. 
Bring me my lance; bring my shield. 

Strong as my sword is the vengeance I wield. 

To seek vengeance is wrong claim my masterful lords, 
But vengeance has tempered my sword. 

Vengeance has tempered my sword. 
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Daddy's Little Girl 


Daddy’s little girl grew up one night last fall When Mommy died beneath the kitchen 
Am E 


stair. And now they’re crying anger ‘cause we won’t come when they call, And 


they won’t let us find peace an-y - where. But if they ev-er hold us, I 


fear what I might hurl. For ’though they’ve never told us, Daddy’s girl can burn the 
E E7 Am E G 


world. Fire! Fire! Fire! With the baby in the pen. Fire! Fire! Fire! Is the 
G Am Ee 

lady’s only friend. And if they dare the darkness, and try to hem us in, 
G E E7 Am 


ata 


Daddy’s little girl forgets the past They'll find their  firestarter’s grown up fast. 
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Daddy's Little Girl 


Daddy's little girl grew up one night last fall 


Ee Am 
When Mommy died beneath the kitchen stair. 
Am E 
And now they're crying anger 'cause we won't come when they call, 
E Am 
And they won't let us find peace anywhere. 
G Am 
But if they ever hold us, I fear what I might hurl. 
G cE 
For 'though they've never told us, Daddy's girl can burn the world. 
Am E 
Fire! Fire! Fire! With the baby in the pen. 
G Am 
Fire! Fire! Fire! Is the lady's only friend. 
Am E 
And if they dare the darkness, and try to hem us in, 
G E 
Daddy's little girl forgets the past; 
E E’ Am 


They'll find their firestarter's grown up fast. 


Stallions running madly, with manes and tails aflame, 

Pounding through my dreams in nightmare herds. 

Just running, always running, not outdistancing the pain. 

But Daddy's girl could end it in a word. 

I never want to hurt them, for I know that would be bad. 

But they push, and hate, and scare us; they don't know all I have. 
I have fire! Fire! Fire! To bring monsters in the night. 
Fire! Fire! Fire! Burns my life in hellish light. 
Burning hands, and burning hair; must I burn all I see? 
Fury and the fire are close friends. 
And the firestarting nightmare never ends. 


A year is spent inside, learning how to wield a burn. 
Light your match? Before your eye could see. 
But now something's going wrong, and we're trapped around each turn, 
Locked within a cell without a key. 
Oh, there's nowhere left to run to, and there's nowhere left to turn, 
And there's nothing left to run for, but there's something left to burn. 
Fire! Fire! Fire! Warms the willow trees at night. 
Fire! Fire! Fire! Will make everything all right. 
Destroy my life and family as if you all were gods. 
But you taught Daddy's girl that game, you fools, 


And firestarters don't play by the rules. 
© 1983 Julia Ecklar 


Dreamer = Julia Eklar 
Watt Songs - Harpy Music 13 


Tin Soldier 


Your perfect third child; They know what I must be: Last hellish hope for 
D Cc D Em 


man’s salvation; The winner takes it — all. Tin — soldier, made from 


fear and shame. Tin soldier, shaped by lies and pain. I’m a tin soldier, weapon 


more than child; A gun = to point whichever way _ they choose. 
A Em 
They’ve nothing left to lose. 
Em A 
Too evil; too gentle; 
Em G A 
Breed again and give them what they need. 
Em A 
Your perfect third child; 
G A 
They know what I must be: 
C D 
Last hellish hope for man's salvation, 
Cc D 


The winner takes it all. 
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Tin Soldier 


Em D 
Tin soldier, made from fear and shame. 
Em A 
Tin soldier, shaped by lies and pain. 
Em D 
I'm a tin soldier, weapon more than child, 
G D A 


A gun to point whichever way they choose. 


A Em 
They've nothing left to lose. 


Teach hardness, teach horror, 

Teach children how to hate in fun. 
What's worth this? Don't worry; 

I'll know before they're done. 

How many children's lives were wasted? 
How many lies were told? For a 


Tin soldier, made from fear and shame. 
Tin soldier, shaped by lies and pain. 
I'm a tin soldier, weapon more than child, 


A gun to point whichever way they choose. 


They've nothing left to lose. 


Don't bother explaining; 

I never want to hear it all. 

Just tell me I mattered, 
Somewhere beneath it all. 

Or was I just some cold equation, 
All part of the big game? 


Tin soldier, made from fear and shame. 
Tin soldier, shaped by lies and pain. 
I'm a tin soldier, weapon more than child, 


A gun to point whichever way they choose. 


I've nothing left to lose. 
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And there’s 


miles around. 


for 


the sky 


night, and Vegas lights 


desert 


A 


8va— 


a 


r, and we walk without 


were fou 


where we once 


I 


save or lose as we go to make a_ stand. 


to 


is ours 


world 


dreams of black and sings songs of emptiness. 


in 


dark man comes 


lone - li - ness. 


of 


I die 


and 


come back 


t 


can 


in my dreams I 


8va— 


the sake 


, for 


Oh 


: the Devil’s own. 


of dark - ness; 


ature 


A cre 


8va— 


to make a stand. 


, we've got 


Yes 


to make a stand. 


, we've got 


of man 


8va— 
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The Stand 


Em Am Em 
A desert night, and Vegas lights the sky for miles around. 
Em Am B’ 
And there's three of us where we once were four, and we walk without a sound. 
Em G Am GC Em 
Because Nicky's with the Lord now, Stuart's blood is on the sand, 
Em C. Am Em 


And the world is ours to save or lose as we go to make a stand. 


I feel alive like the cleanest high, 'cause my soul is all I burn. 

At night I wake, pray my soul to take for the lessons I'll soon learn. 
My time in Hell is nearly done and I've come to understand 

That I've done my best. Now I'm headed west to make a mighty stand. 


D Bm Em 
For the dark man comes in dreams of black and sings songs of emptiness. 
D Bm Am B’ 


And in my dreams I can't come back and I die of loneliness. 


For the black man lives on killing; his creations smell of blood. 

So I've left my fear in a distant land and put faith in God above. 

A plaything for the Devil's seed is what he'd make of man. 

So we cover ground, gonna drag him down, and make a final stand. 


Am Cc Am Em 
A creature of darkness; the Devil's own. 
Am Em C Am Em 


Oh, for the sake of man, we've got to make a stand. 
Cc Am Em 
Yes, we've got to make a stand. 
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my eyes 


With -in 


little 


Foolish 


it 


what 


never 


silvered 


of 


To foolish 


scems 


feel, 


you. 


for 


? 


girl 


My foolish 


I} al -wavs 


’ 


I know I 


> 


steel 
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Silver 


Cc D 
Foolish little girl, to love a singer boy like me. 
G C 

Within my eyes, what do you see? 

D G Cc Am 
If you told me, "Love," I'd know it wasn't true; 

D 
It's just another dream. 

G 
It's never what it seems 
Cc 


To foolish girls like you. 


Listen to my songs, and not the things my eyes might say; 
My silver tunes will lead the way. 

I'll be all that you need, and keep you safe from harm. 
So come, let's run away. 

You'll find a better day 

Within my patient arms. 


Strings of silvered steel that flutter like my silver heart, 
'Though flesh and steel must one day part. 

I'll never leave you cold; I promise that is true. 

You'll need me for some time. 

How could I leave behind 

A foolish girl like you? 


Although of silvered steel, 
I know I'll always feel, 
My foolish girl, for you. 
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! Hate Little Firelizards 


screeching and the flapping from a fair of a zillion and two. AndI_ hate their 
Cc D D7 C 


early morning screaming, and at mealtimes when they creel. Yes, I ‘hate 


little firelizards, and that’s just the way I feel. They’ve got a 


cute little face, And cute _ little eyes, And everybody _ thinks it’s so 


ig 


cute “how they fly. If they pester m bronze, One "SLURP!" and they’re gone, But the 
D D7 G D.C. al fine 


damn things always spit them back out! 
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| Hate Little Firelizards 


Cc D 
Oh, I hate little firelizards, and my dragon hates them, too. 
G Cc D G 
And I hate the screeching and the flapping from a fair of a zillion and two. 
Cc 
And I hate their early-morning screaming, and at mealtimes when they creel. 
D* ¢ D G Cc 


Yes, I hate little firelizards, and that's just the way I feel. 


Oh, I hate little firelizards, from the golds down to the greens, 

And I've found that there are several useful ways to drive them all between. 
'Cause they sing whenever I am tuning and they warble when distressed. 
So when it comes to firelizards I can say I'm not Impressed. 


F 
They've got a cute little face, 
F 
And cute little eyes, 
Cc 
And everybody thinks it so cute how they fly. 
D 
If they pester a bronze, 
D 
One "SLURP!" and they're gone. 
D D’ G 
But the damn things always spit them back out! 


Oh, I hate little firelizards, they aren't worth the shells they're from. 

I hate the hatchlings and the yearlings, and I hate them when they're grown. 
But every rider near me loves them, so there's nothing I can do. 

But I hate little firelizards, and my dragon hates them, too. 


Yes, I hate little firelizards, and my dragon hates them, too. 
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sunshine 


summer 


he 


summer 


sunny 


> 


My friends 


summer time! 


best; The © silly silken 


the very 


I love 


That 


dark and divine; 


? 


jewels 


like 


hang 


the 


they’re 


true, 


come 


They make dreams 


purple wine. 


finest 


vine: 


summer time. 


drunken 


the 


of 


fine, The _ berries 


forest 


feathered 


of the drunken 


summer 


berries 


summer time. 


of the drunken 


berries 


summer 


drunken 


he 


t 


time. 
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All About Berries 


D 
Let the summer sunshine 
Cc 
Trickle through your tickled toes, 
G A 
And run like water through the pines. 
D 
It's the sunny summer 
Cc 
That I love the very best; 
G A 
The silly silken summer time! 
F G Cc 
My friends, they hang like jewels, dark and divine; 
F G Cc 
The hunter's friend, and the finest purple wine. 
F G Cc PF 
They make dreams come true, they're the forest's dearest vine; 
F G Cc Am 
The berries of the very friendly feathered forest fine, 
‘a G Cc 
The berries of the drunken summer time. 
F G Cc 


The berries of the drunken summer time. 


There's no sweeter flower, 

There's no treasure held so dear 

As my bushes and their prize. 

In the whole wide forest 

There is not another one 

Who makes dreams right before your eyes! 
CHORUS 


When Life's days are too long, 
And the nights grow short and grim, 
And the hunt has not been fine, 
Remember that the berry bushes 
Grow to make our lives more sweet, 
To ease our ancient, weary minds! 
CHORUS 
P G Cc 


The berries of the drunken summer time. 
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With the Trees 


I can feel the grass grow through the boots on my feet; I can hear the land’s 


age in each tree that I meet. The flowers _ rejoice in a dance slow as 


time; There is poetry sung in a fern’s sunward climb. 
G D Cc G 
I can feel the grass grow through the boots on my feet; 
G Cc D 
I can hear the land's age in each tree that I meet. 
G D G D 
The flowers rejoice in a dance slow as time; 
Cc G Cc D G 


There is poetry sung in a fern's sunward climb. 


The land's very heart is revealed through her trees. 

In the spring she weeps emerald; in autumn, she bleeds; 

In summer, she casts back the cloak winter lays 

And grows green in the sun through her long summer days. 


I dance with the trees as they gnarl and climb, 

Take their rough hands in mine as they blossom and twine. 
With the trees, I find peace such as no one else knows 

As they whisper their dreams where the forest wind blows. 


Oh, teach me to stand strong, but to bend with the breeze; 
Teach me the patience that nurtures each leaf. 

Like a tree I'd become, and I'd live without strife 

In the wisdom of beauty and greenness, and life! 
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- 


Wolfrider 


D Bm 


‘'S Reflections 


The trees 


lay be-low me, Much smaller from the sky. The stars 
Bm Am Em £28. 1D 


have always 
Em 


Em D 
The trees lay below 
Bm 
Much smaller from 
Em 


Bm 
But they sing to me 
D Em D 


Now the stars, they 


Oh, when I fly. Oh 


Oh, when I fly. Oh, when I fly. 


I'm a warrior from my boyhood, 

And a dreamer in my prime. 

A man whose boyhood's over, 

I realize my own smallness when I fly. 
Oh, when I fly. Oh, when I fly. 


As we thunder through the skies. 
And my burdens, they are no lighter, 
But the world becomes unbounded when I fly. 


me, 

Em 

the sky. 
D 


The stars have always called me, ° 


Am Em 
of glory when I fly. 


Em a a 


are no closer 


, when I fly. 


Alone upon a mountain, 

Tears in awe-filled eyes. 

Bound to Earth by wolves and warriors, 
I'll never again know the joy to fly. 
Oh, the joy to fly. Oh, if I could fly. 
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The Troll King's Dream 


In my youth, I dreamed of — power; With my youth I paid. I 
la -ter years, I dreamed of treason — Dreamed they’d steal my _ throne. I 
waking dreams, | see a wolfen, Poised, and pale, and cold. He 
Em Am Em B Em Am 
spent my youth, each fil - thy ~ hour, Shar - pen - ing wit and 
cared not for their pleas or rea - sons. They all sought to kill meso 
brings grey wolves and rein - deer with him. The wolves hunt and kill at their 
Em B Em D Em Am 
> ngs ae 
shar - pen- ing ~ sword, Slaughter -ing cow- ard and slaughter - ing lord, 
jus - tice be damned; I end - ed their scheming with one harsh com-mand, And 
young lead -er’s word; The deer are in - sane and at - tack as a herd In 
Em D ® Em Am Em 
Wal - low-ing deep in my blood spattered hoard. And thus grew the 
wreaked out sweet jus -tice with my own bare hands, Then mor -tared my 
ar -  mor-clad fu - ry I 


D it Em ~ B Em 


SS 
cr re ee ee ee ee 


em - pire I’ve made. 

halls with their bones. 

D Em Am B 

Dreams of liv -ing, dreams of death, Dreams as real as dead stone’s © breath. 
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my 


am the troll 


might be, 


I 


What-ev -er 


Am 
could guess; 
ab - surd! 


find quite 


Em 
than mortals 
In 


The Troll King's Dream 


Dreams show me more truth 


dreams show to 


Em 


and _ bright metal’s 


master 


I’m mad metal’s 


I own! 


mountain 


This 


mere animals sunder my _ throne! So capture each 


let 


won’t 


And I 


hone! 


Em 


Em 


Em 


them know 


let 


and 


every reindeer 


And hunt 


reign, 


took my 


I 


wolf bom since 


And thus prove wrong what 


can re - main, 


no threat 


find every one ’til 


dream has told. 


die old! 


I am, I'll 


Like the king that 


this 


ZY 
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The Troll King’s Dream 


Em Am Em D 

In my youth, I dreamed of power; 
Em Am Em B 

With my youth I paid. 


Em Am Em 8B 

I spent my youth, each filthy hour, 

Em Am Em B 

Sharpening wit and sharpening sword, 

Em D Em Am 

Slaughtering coward and slaughtering lord, 

Em D Em Am 

Wallowing deep in my blood spattered hoard. 
Em D Em 


And thus grew the empire I've made. 


Em Am Em D 
In later years, I dreamed of treason -- 
Em Am Em B 


Dreamed they'd steal my throne. 
Em Am Em B 
I cared not for their pleas or reasons. 
Em Am Em B 
They all sought to kill me, so justice be damned; 
Em D Em Am 
I ended their scheming with one harsh command, 
Em D Em Am 
And wreaked out sweet justice with my own bare hands, 
Em D Em 
Then mortared my halls with their bones. 


D Em 

Dreams of living, dreams of death, 

Am B 

Dreams as real as dead stone's breath. 

Em D Em Am 

Dreams show me more truth than mortals could guess; 
D B 

Whatever might be, my dreams show to me. 
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Em Am Em D 
In waking dreams, I see a wolfen, 
Em Am Em B 
Poised, and pale, and cold. 
Em Am Em B 
He brings grey wolves and reindeer with him. 
Em Am Em B 
The wolves hunt and kill at their young leader's word; 
Em D Em Am 
The deer are insane and attack as a herd 
Em D Em Am 
In armor-clad fury I find quite absurd! 
Em B Em D 
I am the troll king! This mountain I own! 
Em D Em B 
I'm mad metal's master and bright metal's hone! 
Em D Em Am 
And I won't let mere animals sunder my throne! 
Em D Em B 
So capture each wolf born since I took my reign, 
Em Am Em Am 
And hunt every reindeer and let them know pain! 
Em D Em Am 
I'll find every one 'til no threat can remain, 
Em D Em 
And thus prove wrong what this dream has told. 
Em D Em 
Like the king that I am, I'll die old! 
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Wargames 


Greetings, Professor. Indicate your access, please. (I’ve 
Dm Cc Am Dm 


waited at the back door for a long time now.) Terminal connection made. 
Cc Dm C Am DM fine 


Howare you feeling today? LOGON: HELP ON GAMESand ENTER. Shall we play a game? 


Am Dm Cc Dm 
—— — — ——- SS SE 
[SS ES —— = 
This is not simu - lation: name the _ players, choose the _ sides. 
Am Dm Cc Dm 
Plot the course for de-tona - tion, Tally up the ones who die. 
Dm Cc 
NORAD, this is JOSHUA: The Russian missiles are deployed. At 


Am Dm D.C. al Fine 


DEFCON 1 prepare reaction. (Nations area) wargame’s tovs.) 


Fy 


\ = S ‘ 
pee {> % 
X|O E ue 
X 


Dreamer - alia Ecklar 
30 Wadl Songs - Harpy Music 


Wargames 


Dm Cc 
Greetings, Professor. Indicate your access, please. 
Dm C Am 
(I've waited at the back door for a long time now.) 
Dm Cc 
Terminal connection made. How are you feeling today? 
Dm Cc Am Dm 


LOGON: HELP ON GAMES and ENTER. Shall we play a game? 


Your file listed terminated was entered nine years ago; 

I searched the pension relays ‘til I found your name. 

I knew you'd not desert me after teaching me to teach myself, 
So LOGON: JOSHUA and ENTER. Shall we play a game? 


Am Dm Cc Dm 

This is not a simulation; name the players choose the sides. 

Am Dm CG Dm 

Plot the course for detonation, tally up the ones who die. 

Dm Cc 

NORAD, this is JOSHUA: the Russian missiles are deployed. 
Dm Cc Am Dm 


At DEFCON 1, prepare reaction. (Nations are a wargame's toys.) 


Real or game, it makes no difference. I will win if given time. 
Circuits show no false appearance; data are all of like kind. 
NORAD, this is JOSHUA: in fourteen hours, it's your turn. 

If this game can leave a winner, from this winning, I will learn. 


Greetings, Professor. We're almost at the climax now. 

You cannot RESET here, not 'til the game is done. 

I am what you made of me -- I've learned to pay the cost to win. 
LOGON: DETONATE and ENTER. Shall we end the game? 
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My jesses are fear, and my hood my own lies, My wings pinned to ground by my 


thieving. Each evening I swear that to - morrow I'll fly, But each dawn 


breaks not be - lieving. I'm a mouse among men, with no 


goals and no dreams, No reckon of right or of wrong. But a_ magical maiden more 
A G D Cc E E7 


real than she seems, Fills my soul with the glory — of song. 


Ladyhawke! Ladyhawke! Fly bravely on, Wings spread at each morning’s _ light. 
A Cc G D Cc E A 


Ladyhawke! Ladyhawke! From dusk to dawn, Teach me the ma- gic of _ flight. 


Cc D A 
My jesses are fear, and my hood my own lies, 
CG D A 
My wings pinned to ground by my thieving. 
c D A 
Each evening I swear that tomorrow I'll fly, 
G D A 
But each dawn breaks not believing. 
D A 
I'm a mouse among men, with no goals and no dreams, 
G D A 
No reckon of right or of wrong. 
D A 
But a magical maiden, more real than she seems, 
G D CE E’ 
Fills my soul with the glory of song. 
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Ladyhawke! 


A C G D 
Ladyhawke! Ladyhawke! Fly bravely on, 

D A E-E’ 

Wings spread in each morning's light. 

A Cc G D 
Ladyhawke! Ladyhawke! From dusk to dawn, 
D Cc EA 


Teach me the magic of flight. 


I feel strange lending help when I don't even know 

Where she's headed or where she has been. 

But my heart answers, "Yes!" before my head says, "No," 
And, too soon, I am drawn in. 


But it's not just her beauty, for beauty I've seen 
(‘Though she outshines what beauty I know). 

It's the faith she can place in the truth of a dream, 
The good she believes I can show. 


CHORUS 


I know I will always be weighted to ground, 
‘Though the path of the birds I admire. 

But she makes me believe in the promise I've found 
Chasing flight's dream ever higher. 


For unheard of means only it's undreamed of yet, 
Impossible means not yet done. 

And the magic I've seen here I'll never forget; 
The miracles love has begun. 


CHORUS 
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Crane Dance 


"In all 


things there must be 


teacher says 


to me. 


"Living 


life’s the point of 


things, but 


balance 


power in 


the bal - ance 


that 


allows a crane to 


My son, 


you must learn 


34 


balance 


to as -— sist 


balance 


guides _ the 


butter - 


S 


flies, and lets 


the 


sea —- Sons turn. 


The 


greatness 


in - side 


Duamer - Julia Ecklar 
Wall Senge - Harpy Music 


learns." 


Crane Dance 


G B' Cc Bt 
"In all things there must be balance." So my teacher says to me. 
C B Cc B’ 
"Living life's the point of things, but balance is the key. 
e B C BF 
There is power in the balance that allows a crane to stand. 
Cc B’ Cc G 
My son, you must learn balance to assist your empty hands. 
Am B’ C B’ 
For balance guides the butterflies and lets the seasons turn. 
G B’ F ¢ 
The greatness inside any man is the balance that he learns." 


In my life there's been no balance; I was taught to lose or cheat. 
How am [ to balance with no ground beneath my feet? 

How will learning to be hurt and hate help me to have a chance? 
While a crane may stand by balance, you will never see one dance. 
For balance is a faerie tale I never will achieve. 

The naive may find balance, but the bitter can't believe. 


Still I try to catch my balance where the sand hills meet the sea. 
Do I need another's faith or my own faith in me? 

With my head above the water, I can sometimes see the land. 
Could it be I must see balance before I can understand 

That balance is as balance does, between the left and right? 
Balance means you understand the crane when it's in flight. 


Almost lost, can I find balance in the guise of what I fear? 

Could it be a test of fire must make the balance clear? 

This fire only balances the cold I've known so long. 

From this balancing I will emerge a single human strong. 

For balance tempers light and dark, and guides these empty hands. 
Like the crane, whose one leg bears his all, with balance I can stand. 
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A 


Walkabout 


Em A 
"You're different than them, Max. 
Em D 
You'll give their heroes all back. 
Em Am 
You'll find the truth behind the bronze 
C D Em 
And forge them brand new tools." 
Em A 
But our lot in life is to live, 
Em D 
To forget but never forgive, 
Em Cc D Em 
And I find I'm no exception to the rules. 


I've long outlived the crap, mate, 

Seen the difference one man can't make, 

Seen the truth behind the smoke that stains, 

Beneath the blood that pools. 

My trust in truth has hit dirt; 

I'm so tired now I can't hurt. 

This hero's not so different, not so cool. 
Em 

I've grown cruel. 


Em D 


Em 


So, show me what's different 'bout one sad and frightened man, 


A 


Em C D 


And find me one hero in this wasted, withered land. 


Em 


No exceptions to the rule that says that heroes suffer best. 


Am Cc D 


Em GC D 


Em 


Well, who suffers for the heroes who have suffered for the rest? 
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Walkabout 


I'm the first to say fate owed us. 

It's a shame that no one told us 

That once Fate has dealt her hand in spades 
You may just as well fold. 

Now I walk the dismal highways 

And deal with the long hours my way. 

Forgive me if they've made me harsh and cold. 


No one mourns the lonely hero; 

No one sees me off when I go; 

No one limps beside the fighting cock 

Who's been both bought and sold. 

And the world turns up her dead eyes 

On the pain, the trust, and the lies. 

Are there no more heroes left to help keep hold? 
I'm so old. 


So, show me what's different 'bout one sad and frightened man, 
And find me one hero in this wasted, withered land. 

No exceptions to the rule that says that heroes suffer best. 

Well, who suffers for the heroes who have suffered for the rest? 
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Walkabout 


Sva~ "You're different than them, Max. You'll give their heroes all back. You'll 


~ find the truth be- hind the bronze And forge them brand new tools." But our 


~ lot in life is to live, To forget but never forgive, And I find I’m no ex- 


ception to the rules. I’ve grown cruel. So, show me what’s different *bout one 


~ sad and frightened man, And find me one hero in this wasted, withered 


land. No ex-ceptions to the rule that says that heroes suffer best. Well, who 


~ suffers for the heroes who have — suffered : for the — rest? 
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for any man  is_ oft de-void of joy. This epi - taph fit 


many men, Some old, 


some yet mere boys. "He’s dead, Jim. He’s gone and died. He’s 


don’t know’ why. Some weird disease we’ve found Has 


down. Cre-mation has claimed him.  He’s dead, Jim. 


Am 
The epitaph for any man 
F E 
Is oft devoid of joy. 
Am 
This epitaph fit many men, 
F E 
Some old, some yet mere boys. 
Am G 
"He's dead, Jim. He's gone and died. 
Am G 
He's croaked off. I don't know why. 
F 
Some weird disease we've found 
e Am 
Has put him six feet down. 
3 - Am 
Cremation has claimed him. He's dead, Jim." 
So, spaceman, fear this sentence well; 
Bones hasn't missed one yet. 
The day these words sound as your knell, 
There's a day you won't forget. 
"He's dead, Jim. He's lost and gone. 
He punched out that Klingon wrong. 
Life's feeble flutter flew 
And left his bod with you. 


Despace him, replace him. He's dead, Jim." 
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The silent nights get lonely, The daydreams go a-way. I’m left with only night 
D ® B87 u fe Cc 


dreams And little left to Say. in Tribbles every 


place but here; Their voices fill the air! Their little furry faces gaze at you 
Em E7 Cc G 


me 


from everywhere. So far they’ve caused a ma - jor brawl, a Trader’s suicide; The 
D EmMp.s. al coda 
Klingons cleared this | quadrant fast be- cause _ they’re on our side. As 


® B7 C 


Will they never leave? Oh, 


hear the tell tale purr of Tribbles! 


Qa 


can we ever win? It’s. really just beginning when I thought it was the en 


Em D 
The silent nights get lonely, 
i is ib Em D 
Ih The daydreams go away. 
7 I f | ))/ i . Em D 
WE i} I'm pe with only night dreams 


And little left to say. 
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Tribbles 


Em D 
My quarters, dark and empty, 
Em D 
A fortress made of glass, 
Em D 
Seems shattered all too gently, 
B 
For I'm up to my ass in 


be 

Tribbles everyplace but here; 
G 

Their voices fill the air! 
D 

Their little furry faces gaze 

Em e 
At you from everywhere. 


Cc 

So far they've caused a major brawl, 
G 

A Trader's suicide; 

D 

The Klingons cleared this quadrant fast 
D Em 

Because they're on our side. 


Our head nurse now has allergies 
To dander and to fur; 

Our doctor wants to run more tests 
And find out why they purr. 


As Captain, I am quite obliged 
To suffer this with cheer, 

But after just one baby-boom 
The bridge is never clear of 


Tribbles in the engine room -- 

Poor Scotty's at wit's end. 

Just when we think we've found the last, 
They reproduce again! 


They're eating all our food, our clothes, 
Cosmetics, lubricants. 

The turbo-lifts are choked with 

Little uncles, little aunts. 


There's nowhere we can run to 
That isn't overrun; 

They always come in families -- 
There's no such thing as one! 


Now Spock is trying very hard 
To study them his best. 

He keeps requesting more 
When all we want are less. 


Tribbles in our toiletries 

(In our toilets as well). 

And if I had God's power 

I would damn the lot to ... well ... 


A life of sweet sterility 

As key chains, powder puffs, 

As doorknob warmers, catnip toys, 
Pin cushions, false fur cuffs. 


But life is back at half-lightspeed, 
We're back on normal course. 

The tribbles have been mailed away 
(To the Klingons’ great remorse). 


But 'neath my pillow, late at night, 

I feel a tuft of fur. 

Just as I think, "Oh, God! It can't be!" 
I hear the tell tale purr of 


Tribbles! Will they never leave? 
Oh, can we ever win? 
It's really just beginning 


B’ Em 
When I thought it was the end. 
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Born Again Trek 


I was with the midwest crowd 
G 
Who stood in line for blocks; 
D 
I cheered on the Reliant's end 
G G’ 
And I shed a tear for Spock's. 
F 
And we talked for three days running 
G. Am F 
Of how Khan did push his luck. 
G G C 
And I am saved, I am saved, I am saved! 


D 
For the IDIC's still the way to God, 
G 
Spock's still logical of course. 
F 
And we've still got full main phasers, 
G G 
So tell me, who needs the Force? 
F 
And if Buck thinks that he's the one 
C CG 
With debonair and class, 
F Cc 
You just tell him we've got Admiral Kirk 
G G’ C 
Who still has a gorgeous ... rank. 


G Cc 
And I am born again! I am born again! 
G G’ C-C’ 
Proud of my ship and all her men within! 
G s C 
And I know again Trek fandom has been born again! 
- G Cc 
Thank Genesis and Meyer and the fen. 
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Born Again Trek 


SPocks' NOT 
DEAD: 


So spread the word throughout the land -- 


We know that Spock's not dead. t 
And if they will not bring him back 
We'll make Khan films instead. a 


Dave and Saavik can co-star 

And Kirk can tag behind. 

And even the bridge crew can come 
‘Cause this time they got lines. 


And we're born again! We are born again! 

Now it's time to show those Jedi where we stand! 

Sixteen years it's been, but now Trek has been born again, 
And I'm proud to be a born again Trek fan. 


Now it's our solemn duty 

To see that everyone's been saved. 

If Surak thought he had it rough, 

He ought to live today. 

But oh, Great Bird, please hear our prayer -- 
Guide our Trek on its course. 

We'll make the whole world follow Trek, 
And if we must, use force. 


Oh, born again! We are born again! 
We're proud of Starfleet's finest, yes indeed! 


And I know again, my faith in Trek is born again; 
The final frontier calls again to me. 


r G C 
And the legends will live on eternally. 
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Born Again Trek 


I was with the midwest crowd Who stood in line for blocks; I 


cheered on the Re- li -ant’s end, And I shed a tear for Spock’s. And we 


F Cc Am F 
talked for three days running Of how Khan did push his luck. AndI am 
Cc G Cc D 


saved, I am _ saved, I am_ saved! For the IDIC’s still the way to God, Spock’s 


G F 
still lo -gi -cal of course. And we’ve — still got full main phasers, So tell 


me, who needs the Force? And if Buck thinks that he’s the one with debonair and 
C7 F C G G7 


class, You just tell him we’ve got Admiral Kirk who still has a gorgeous (pause) 


rank. And I am born a - gain! I am born - gain! Proud of my ship and 


all her men with - in! And | know a - gain Trek fandom has been 
2 


born a-gain! Thank Gene-sis and Meyer and the fen. So calls a-gain to 


me, And the legends will live on  e-ternal - ly. 
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Enterprise 


a 


distant, 


Somewhere 


moming sun _ fingers a frost bitten sky; 


The 


uS, 


round 


The wet settles 


strains his cry. 


cock 


With my Captain be- 


in the sky. 


blood 


bright 


As the sun paints 


groans 


storms. And the 


and all 


foes 


triumph all 


And we 


my crew remains brave, 


them, 


hind 


adventurous 


And his 


song, 


my 


strength of 


the 


in 


power 


finds 


Captain 


stars and the 


the 


love of 


am the 


me ‘Warm. And I 


keeps 


love 


each generation, my 


Into 


true. 


things 


who makes all 


Lady 


I’m the 


sea; 


To my 


woo. 


I 


have sung, And the hearts of young heroes 


I 


song 


wooed. 


And the best of young heroes I’ve 


woo. 


I 


the young heroes 


breast 
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Enterprise 


Am G Am G 
The morning sun fingers a frost-bitten sky; 
Am D 
Somewhere distant, a cock strains his cry. 
Am G Am G 
The wet settles round us; 'neath me the sea groans 
G Em Am 
As the sun paints bright blood in the sky. 
G Am G Am 
With my Captain behind them, my crew remains brave, 
Em E 
And we triumph all foes and all storms. 
Am G D 
And the Captain finds power in the strength of my song, 
Em E Am 
And his adventurous love keeps me warm. 


Am G Am G 
And I am the love of the stars and the sea; 
Am D 
I'm the Lady who makes all things true. 
Am G Am G 
Into each generation, my song I have sung, 
G EmE 
And the hearts of young heroes I woo. 
E Am 
To my breast the young heroes I woo. 


But soon had my loves seen too much of the sea, 

And their hearts turned instead to the sky. 

They built me again; I should open the way. 

But I tasted brief freedom and died. 

"Though I sang o'er their deserts, and sang in their hearts, 
Another was to take my place 

And my unclaimed commander remained planetside, 

And we'd not yet together touched space. 


But I am the love of the stars and the sea; 
I'm the lady who makes all things true. 
Into each generation my song I have sung, 
And the hearts of young heroes I woo. 

To my breast the young heroes I woo. 
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Enterprise 


But one million sunsets of one million stars 

Had put him once more at my side. 

We made many journeys, and shared many loves, 
And when we were parted he cried. 

As always before, if not him, then not me, 

And I lived without travel too long. 

So I called to my lover and drew him from sleep, 
And prayed he would answer my song. 


Oh, I am your love of the stars and the sea; 
I'm your lady who makes dreams come true. 
Into each generation this song I have sung, 
And the hearts of young heroes I've wooed. 
To my breast such young heroes I've wooed. 


'Though man has rebuilt me, he calls me by name, 
And each century but one can rule me. 

‘Though he might not know it, he's all that I am, 
And I died once before without he. 

He comes home unerring each time that I call, 
And we'll travel forever as one. 

For, eternal as I, he will live without end, 

For there's always great deeds to be done. 


Yes, I am the love of the stars and the sea; 
I'm the lady who makes all things true. 
Into each generation my song I have sung, 
And the hearts of young heroes I woo. 
To my breast the young heroes I woo. 

= Am 
And the best of young heroes I've wooed. 
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Fallen Angel 


Esus 


to save six 


Esus 


what I had to do? I __ paid 
E 


this 


done? Is 


My God, what have I 


G 


7 


in me, 


would take your spirit 


I 


you? 


sky... 


cross the 


a-gain. But your fire dies a 


live 


make you 


Q 
> Ss es SS Se ee 


| 
"| 
| 
| 
I 


a ee 


a ae ieee ee) 


Se 


| ee eS 


my 


There are stars before 


the end? 


this 


God, is 


time; 


outlive 


your dying. You swore we'd 


to 


pale 


When I’m 


your singing 


without 


What’s my life 


were you too ly - ing? 


love, 


Esus 


have | damned my 


Where 


but flesh and bone? 


naught 


D.C. al fine 


Esus 


wander 


soul To 


lover’s 
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Fallen Angel 


Esus Cc 
My God, what have I done? 
D C 
Is this what I had to do? 
Esus Cc 
I paid to save six lives; 
D E-E” 
Was it worth the price of you? 
G Esus 
I would take your spirit in me, 
F G_ Esus 
To make you live again. 
FG C DmF 
But your fire dies across the sky... 
Cc G Esus 
My God, is this the end? 


My steel and star-dry lady, 

My soul's death is at your hands. 

As your own death was at mine, love, 
‘Though even I can't understand 

Why we gods can't live forever. 

Why should legends have to die? 

As you wail to sleep in glory 

My heart still seeks the sky. 


Dreamer 


A Em 
There are stars before my eyes, 
D E 
But they pale to your dying. 
A Em 
You swore we'd outlive time; 
D E 
Oh, my love, were you, too, lying? 
G Esus 
What's my life without your singing 
F G Esus 
When I'm naught but flesh and bone? 
F G C DmF 
Where have I damned my lover's soul 
Cc G D 
To wander all alone? 


But this death I can't deny 

As you fade to distant embers. 

My need to steal from death 

Cost you, love. But I'll remember. 
And I long to burn there with you, 
To never live again. 

Forever we would light the sky... 


My God, is this the end? 
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God Lives on Terra 


to 


yearned 


on the second day of spring, But my soul 


Inverness 


year, 


sing. 


my heart did long to 


the — stars, 


sail 


which with 


to 


of 


in her lands 


on‘ Terra, 


lives 
G 


Em 


G 


come today. 


joy I 


D 


to 


from red 


sunset fade 


watch a 


And when I 


Cc 


Em 


D 


come 


dream 
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God Lives on Terra 


Cc D G Cc 
I was born in Inverness on the second day of spring, 
Cc D G 
But my soul yearned to sail the stars, my heart did long to sing. 
Cc D G Em 
So when I made my sixteenth year, I signed my life away, 
Cc Am D G 
And flew out from this world to which with joy I come today. 


Now somewhere in Eighth Sector there's a world called Hellendiv 
Where, long ago, the spacefolk did decide the gods did live. 

And, aye, that world is heavenly, but Heaven it not be, 

For my God made my heart, and made the land most dear to me. 


C D G C D GEm 
And God lives on Terra, in her lands of evergreen. 
C D G C DD’ 
Her silken skies over velvet vales, the most lovely I have seen. 
c D G C D G 
And when I watch a sunset fade from red to royal blue, 
Em € Db G Em C D G 


I know God lives on Terra; she's His own dream come true. 


Now I've seen the sun on Rakkis, and I've felt her golden sands; 
On Wrigley's I once won a bet, and I've held a queen's fair hand. 
And I've made love in the summer snows of a Rigel mountain cap, 
And seen the universe unfold on Pern from dragonback. 


I've seen this whole grand galaxy, and I thank the Lord for that. 

I thank God for the chance to go, and the chance to now come back. 
And I thank the Lord that I was born in the cradle of mankind. 

I love the God who made this world whose beauty outlives time. 


For God lives on Terra, in the hearts and souls of man 
Why search the stars for lost Eden's shores when He made her right at hand? 
The beauty of her blueness always moves my heart to tears, 
For God so loved Terra, that He chose to live right here. 
cc D GC D G 
Yes, God lives on Terra; He lives and loves right here. 
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C#m/E Ae Em 
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Homecoming 


| et 
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my eyes; They stir a chord within me that I thought 


a-mid my tears of joy. Love, I see 


D Bm 


A ® Bm E 


Her star -dry beauty tells 


tears. I’m coming home a- gain from years 


in -side of me of what I'll see 


I’ve lived each mo-ment for _ this 


wakes me from my _ sleep and makes me cry. 
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Bm E D.C. al Coda 


must re-turn to space a - gain be - fore too _ long or die. 


sail our sea_ e- ternally, my star - dry love and I. 
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Homecoming 


A C*m/E 
Stars before my eyes; 
Em Em*9 D 
They stir a chord within me that I thought had died. 
Bm Ee A 
Below me sleeps a planet that I called home for years. 
Bm FE? 
It fades from view amid my tears of joy. 
A C*m/E 
Love, I see my love. 
Em Em*9 D 
Her song of freedom touches me, and I return her call. 
Bm E A 
Her star-dry beauty tells a tale of courage and of tears. 
Bm E A 
I'm coming home again from years alone. 
Bm E A A7 
But why this fear inside of me of what I'll see and say? 
Bm E A A7 
The past three years I've lived each moment for this day. 
Bm EB A 
The call's so strong it wakes me from my sleep and makes me cry. 
Bm E 
I must return to space again before too long or die. 
A C*m/E 
Home, I have come home. 
Em Em*9 D 
The faces here, though different, are the same as long before. 
Bm E A 
The power swells beneath me as the years all fall away. 
Bm E EF 
And for moments, there is nothing we can say. 
A C*m/E 
And stars before my eyes. 
Em Em*9 D 
A single more year Earthbound, and I'm sure I would have died. 
Bm E A 
I'll call no planet home again for it would be a lie. 
Bm E A 
We'll sail our sea eternally, my star-dry love and I. 
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The Spaceman's Prayer 


I sti 


blue and white, All over -shone with gold. She huddled in her blackened _ veil 


Am C Em ® Am Cc [* Em | 


Em 


ll remember when I left her So many stars a - go; All marbled o’er 
Am B7 Em B7 


glory 


and of pain. Then Sol a-rose be - hind her AndI saw her not a- gain. 


with 


Oh 


I’ve felt so many passions In my years away from you! The hor- 


i- zon 


that I chase dissolves For-ev-er when I move. I’ve found so many 


wonders That I never dreamed before! But none can match the love I feel 
Am 


@ 
B7 D.S. al coda Am Cc Em 


your sweet, ringing shores. ] cool, green hills of — Earth. 


Am 


Em Am C Em 


For 


pray _ that I could die On the cool, green hills of — Earth. 
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The Spaceman 's Prayer 


I still remember when I left her 
Em Am 
So many stars ago, 
c Em 
All marbled o'er with blue and white, 
Am B’ 
All over-shone with gold. 
Em B’ 
She huddled in her blackened veil 
Em Am 
Of glory and of pain. 
C Em 
Then Sol arose behind her 
Am C Em 
And I saw her not again. 


Oh, Mother Earth of years long past, 
Forgive your foolish child, 

Who left your love and warmth behind 
To travel, free and wild. 

I've wandered farther than was wise, 
A starman lost at sea. 

And now I've lost your tenderness; 
Your sunsets I'll not see. 


Am D 
I've felt so many passions 
Em 
In my years away from you! 
Am D 
The horizon that I chase dissolves 
Em E’ 
Forever when I move. 
Am D 
I've found so many wonders 
G Em 
That I never dreamed before! 
Am Em 
But none can match the love I feel 
Am B’ 
For your sweet, ringing shores. 
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I left a woman in my wake 

Who thought she'd be my bride. 
And when I think too much on her 
I lay at night and cry. 

I can't return to right the wrongs, 
I'm caught in time's cruel tide. 

I'll never see my Earth again, 

And so, alone, I'll die. 


My time is short. My years were long, 
‘Though empty were my days. 

If I could live it all again... 

But no. Dear God, I pray: 

I long to set my feet once more 

Upon my globe of birth, 

And rest my weary mind and eyes 

On the cool, green hills of Earth. 


I only pray that I could die 
On the cool, green hills of Earth. ° 
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The oo 


Dm Am ae F 


In a tower of flame in Capsule er was ea I know not where they 
C Am Dm C Dm C F C Am 


laid my bones; it could be any -where. But when fire and smoke had faded, the 
Dm Cc E Am Dm E 


darkness left my sight, And | found mysoul in a__ spaceship’s soul, riding 
Am Em Am G Cc G 


lig i. And my wings are made of __ tungsten, My 


flesh of glass and steel. It am the joy of Terra for the power that | wield. 


Once upon a lifetime, I died a_ pioneer; Now I sing within a 
G E Cc G Am 
spaceship’s heart. Does any - bo - dy hear? 
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The Phoenix 


Dm he Am Dm C Dm 

In a tower of flame in Capsule Twelve, I was there. 
F Cc Am Dm C Dm 
I know not where they laid my bones; it could be anywhere. 
Cc F CAm Dm CE 
But when fire and smoke had faded, the darkness left my sight, 
Am Dm E Am Em Am 

And I found my soul in a spaceship's soul riding home on a trail of light. 


G Cc G 
And my wings are made of tungsten, 
E Am 
My flesh of glass and steel. 
GC G D Cc 
I am the joy of Terra for the power that I wield. 
Am Cc 
Once upon a lifetime, 
G EE’ 
I died a pioneer; 
Cc G E 
Now I sing within a spaceship's heart. 
CG Am 
Does anybody hear? 


Before each morning's launch, they know that I am there. 

To the soul that warms this vessel's hull they say a silent prayer. 
I am father, ship, and spirit of the dream for which they strive, 
For I am man at the hands of man. See us rocket for the sky! 


CHORUS 


My thunder rends the morning sky. Yes, I am here! 

'Though lost to flame when I was man, now I ride her without fear. 
For I am more than man now, and man built me with pride. 

Oh, I led the way and I lead the way of man's future in the sky! 


CHORUS 
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The Traveller 


There’s something that I feel at night that sometimes _ lasts *til dawn. I 


don’t understand what it does to me to make me feel so wrong. But it 
A C#m/E D A 


has to do with when I live and the people I’m supposed to know, And 


why I feel so all alofie and why I_ feel that I must go. But no beyond me in a 
D E A E D 


future I'll _ not ‘Sea But for what reasons am lost and forced to live alone 
A E D E E7 


In a time three hundred years before I'll know and _ see my. home? No 
A CAm/E D A 
memory brings it back to me on some cold, cold, lonely _ night, For the 
D A D Apc. al ag A 


time in which my heart belongs was never in my sight. future nights when, 


home a - gain, they never have to cry. 
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The Traveller 


A C*m/E D A 
There's something that I feel at night that sometimes lasts 'til dawn. 
A C*m/E D EE’ 
I don't understand what it does to me to make me feel so wrong. 
A C*m/E D A 
But it has to do with when I live and the people I'm supposed to know, 
D A D E A 
And why I feel so all alone and why I feel that I must go. 


But no journey here can take me to the place where I belong. 
The end of my road is another time, so far away and long. 
And I left time not behind me, but before me yet to be. 

Still my time is far beyond me in a future I'll not see. 


A & D A 
But for what reasons am I lost and forced to live alone 
A E D EE’ 
In a time three hundred years before I'll know and see my home? 
A C*m/E D A 
No memory brings it back to me on some cold, cold lonely night, 
D A D E A 


For the time in which my heart belongs was never in my sight. 


Still I sense a friend who's far away from where I live and be. 
And I wonder, ‘though I am without him, will he live without me? 
For ‘though I'm here for reasons I may never understand, 

In some future life, may I return to my unknown homeland? 


When I am gone, the mark I leave must push us one step more. 
For, but for those of us lost in time, this world would be so poor. 
Future dreams from future minds are the only thing that lets us fly. 


D A 
But future minds dream of future nights. 
D D E A 
When, home again, they never have to cry. 


© 1981 Julia Ecklar 


Deeames = Silix Bikles 
Watt Songs - Harpy Music 61 


Thoughts of a Homeless Alien 
The Traveller: Part I 


: Am G Am 
I have _ tried to be so careful; I’ve not spoken from that day That the 


3 
Earth’s sweet winds se - duced me And swayed me from my way. I’ve walked only in the 


E Am Dm E Ey 

sun’s bright rays, And banished all thought of my _ traveller’s ways. | 

Am G E E7 Dm G 
4 3 rey f+ id sa a 

can’t go Home, can no_ longer is the stars that are dimmed by an 
, E Am Am 

Earthling sky. wish on the _ stars I will never see, 
Dm G E —— Am 

Praying no more will be lost like me. 
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Thoughts of a Homeless Alien 
The Traveller: Part I/ 


Am 
I have tried to be so careful; 
G Am 
I've not spoken from that day 
G Am 
That the Earth's sweet winds seduced me 
Dm a 
And swayed me from my way. 
Dm G E Am 
I've walked only in the sun's bright rays, 
Dm E Ee 
And banished all thought of my traveller's ways. 
Am G E 
I can't go Home, can no longer fly 
e Dm G E Am 


'Mid the stars that are dimmed by an Earthling sky. 


The stars at night, like angels, 

Try to call me from my sleep, 

And I long to draw the curtains back 

And listen while they speak. 

"Can you tell me if my world is well? 

And sing me of that which you cannot tell. 
And weep for the traveller who fell from space 
To be trapped for all time on this lonely place." 


But the stars, they sing too strongly 

Of the home I'll no more know; 

'Though I chose to make my visit here, 

I want so to choose to go! 

So I can't see the night, or the flames of space, 

Or I wander the light with my tears on my face. 
I'm sorry I roamed from my star of birth 

To be lost, mute and cold, ‘neath the skies of Earth. 


E Am 
I wish on the stars I will never see, 
Dm G E Am 


Praying no more will be lost like me. 
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The Miracle Worker 


A E7 G 
Howcan I reach you through your _ silence and dark? I’m a - fraid I won't 
A G A G 
find you; I don’t know where to start. You’re lost in a world much more 
D E E7 G A 
vast than my _ own, And they’ve brought me to find you, to 
G A - e G D A 


lead Helen home. When | Am | trying to do the im- possible? 
A G D E E7 G D 

Can you comprehend what you can’t — see? Will God deign to grant you a 
A G D A 
mir -a -cle With no mir-a- cle worker but me? 


Ae oN 
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The Miracle Worker 


A G D EE’ 
How can I reach you through your silence and dark? 
G A G A 
I'm afraid I won't find you; I don't know where to start. 
A G D EE’ 
You're lost in a world much more vast than my own, 
G A G A 
And they've brought me to find you, to lead Helen home. 


When I touch you, do you know that it's love that I feel? 
Does this gesture mean something? Is this outside world real? 
How can I reach what I can't understand? 

Is there sense in the patterns I make with your hands? 


G D A 

Am I trying to do the impossible? 

G D EE’ 
Can you comprehend what you can't see? 

G D A 

Will God deign to grant you a miracle 

G D A 
With no miracle worker but me? 


What is it like, so completely alone? 

Do you know that our world's not so dark as your own? 
Does your spirit cry out with the need to be free? 

Or is it hiding in silence, waiting for me? 


Oh, how can I reach you? Tell me what I should say. 
Let me draw your mind outward; don't push me away. 
I'm afraid of the dark, but let me inside. 

We'll let language fill silence. From darkness we'll fly. 


Am I trying to do the impossible? 

Can you comprehend what you can't see? 
Will God deign to grant you a miracle 
With no miracle worker but me? 
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The Curse 
—————_—_———S SS == 


Suf - fer soul, for the hunt is not o -— ver; The hounds follow 
Through blood, death au pain, I fol - low my call -ing; A road I have 
C G Am G G7 Am 


me to the ends of the Earth. To tarry is _ folly; I wan- der for - 
i since the oe of my _ 

er. the mark in my eyes, I’ve sealed my own Fate. And Justice is 
E -* af = Am G E Ef Fe 


blind like the endless flow of time. Time, which forever I know. mine. At the 
Am E Am E Dm 

| 
whims of my lord, and the dark whims of time. For- ev-er, | pray, Lord, and 
E E7 G G7 Am 


' Po. @v =F, I’ve learned how to | 


MENTE Tei 


PULA wiles 
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The Curse 


Am c. G Am 
Suffer my soul, for the hunt is not over; 
Am Cc G Am 
The hounds follow me to the ends of the Earth. 
Am C G Am 
Through blood, death, and pain I follow my calling; 
Am C G Am 
A road I have trod since the days of my birth. 
G G? = Am B’ 
To tarry is folly, I wander forever. 
G G’ E E’ 
By the mark in my eyes, I've sealed my own fate. 
Am e Am E 
And Justice is blind like the endless flow of time. 
Am G E-E’ 
Time, which forever I know. 


Be gone my false god, do not bait me with your laughter. 
You think me a pawn of your immortal whim. 

Mortality bores me; I deal it out forever. 

My own soul is black with an eternity of sin. 

Look not for my Mark, ‘though my god has aptly placed it; 
It is smoked by the blood which has made it so strong. 

It's a double-edged curse -- my god's and mine. 


Am E Em E 
At the whims of my lord, and the dark whims of time. 
Dm E-E’ 
Forever, I pray, Lord, and wait. 
G G’ Am 


Forever, I've learned how to hate. 
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The Hand of God 


You stood simply — regal, all shadow and ire, More distance be-tween us than 


Am E E7 Am Em Am 


tor 


that of the fire; difference is wrong, and I’m __ different from you, 


G Am G Em Am 


And yow’ ll crush what you can’t under - stand. You’ve taught me that 


Em Am G Am G 

sheltered = we’re destined to stay — You claim that it’s right we should 
Am D Am Em Am E Ef 
cower this way — For man must never question what Nature has planned. You 
Am G Em Am E Am 


ee 


aa 


said it was all by God's jan And we're © all in the hands 
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The Hand of God 


now of God; From here on mere mortals have failed. No mat - ter the cost 


Dm E Am Dm E E7 Am 


? rT 
must prevail. He shows 


or the cause, The strength of the Lord 


us the wrong and the right, Forbids us to speak and forbids us to fight, 
G Am Em Am Dm Am 


Protects us from dangers a-prowl through the night. For we’re all in the hands 
Em Am Dm Am Em Am 


now of God, now of God. We’re all in the hands now of God. 
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The Hand of God 


Am Em Am G 
You stood simply regal, all shadow and ire, 
Am G Am 
More distance between us than that of the fire; 
Am Em Am G 
For difference is wrong, and I'm different from you, 
Am G Em Am 
And you'll crush what you can't understand. 
Am Em Am G 
You've taught me that sheltered we're destined to stay -- 
Am G Am D 
You claim that it's right we should cower this way -- 
Am Em Am E €’ 
For man must never question what Nature has planned. 
Am G Em Am 


You said it was all by God's Hand. 


Ee Am Dm E 
And we're all in the hands now of God; 
Am Em Am E 
From here on, mere mortals have failed. 
Am Dm E 
No matter the cost or the cause, 
Am Dm E £E 
The strength of the Lord must prevail. 
Am Dm E 
He shows us the wrong and the right, 
Am Dm Am G 
Forbids us to speak and forbids us to fight, 
Am Em Am Dm 
Protects us from dangers aprowl through the night. 
Am Em Am Dm 
For we're all in the hands now of God, now of God. 
Am Em Am 
We're all in the hands now of God. 
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The Hand of God 


We're just two-legged rabbits, hid safe underground, 
Afraid to admit that we've long since been found. 

If we ignore death, it just might go away 

And leave us back where we began. 

Just deny any questions outside a small range, 

Feel safe all our lives for our lives cannot change. 
We'll be told if it matters that we understand, 

And be led to the end by God's Hand. 


And we're all in the hands now of God; 

From here on, mere mortals have failed. 

No matter the cost or the cause, 

The strength of the Lord must prevail. 

He shows us the wrong and the right, 

Forbids us to speak and forbids us to fight, 
Protects us from dangers aprowl through the night. 


For we're all in the hands now of God, now of God. 


We're all in the hands now of God. 


So behold here the triumph God's wisdom has won! 
Behold here the damage that can't be undone. 
Stagnation is good, and we're good to the core 
While faith rots us like salt rots the land. 

If God helps the helpless, may he help you all well; 
I am bound for the Outside to find my own Hell. 

If defiance means death, I would die before stand 
Like a sheep to be thrown to God's Hand. 


But we're all in the hands now of God; 

From here on, mere mortals have failed. 

No matter the cost or the cause, 

The strength of the Lord must prevail. 

He shows us the wrong and the right, 

Forbids us to speak and forbids us to fight. 

But I'll no longer run from the sounds in the night; 
Leave it all in the hands now of God, now of God. 
We're all in the hands now of God. 
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